

* Tbt Hi ft one of 

Of all the Court and Princes of my blond, 

The hope and expeflationofthy time, 

Is ruin’d, and the foulc of cuery man 
Prophetically do fore-thinke thy fall : 

Had l fo lauifh ofmy prefence beene, 

So common hackncid in the eyes ofmen, 

So dale and cheap to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpc me to the Cro wne 
Had ftill kept loy all topofteffion, 

A nd left me in reputelcs bani/hment. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By beeing feldome feene, I could not ftir 
ButlikeaComet I was wendredat, 

That men would tel their childrcn,This is he l 
Others would fay , where, which is Bttllingbroohc : 
And then I ftole all curtcfie from hcaueu. 

And drcfl my felfe in fuch humility, 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts : 
Loud fhoutes and falutations from their mo uthes 
Euen in the prefence of the crowned king. 

Thus I did keepe my peefon frefh and new, 

My prefence like a robe pontificall, 

Ne’re feene, but wondred at, and fo my (fate — 
Scfdome, but fumptuous, /hewed like a feaft . 
And wan by rarenes fuch folemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe* 
With /hallow iefters, and rafli bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt, carded his flatc^ 
Mingled his royalty with Carping fooles y 
Had his great name prophanea with their fcornes. 
And gauc his countenance agami! his name, 

To laugh atgy bing Boyes, and ftand the pufh 
Ofeuery beardles vaine comparatiue 
Gre w a companion to the common ftreetes, 
Enfeofthimfelfs to popularity, 

Thatbeing dayiy fwallowedby mens eyes, 

They furfetted with honv, and began to loath^ 
The taftoffvveetncs, whereof a little. 
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Henric the fourth. 

More then a little, isby much too much. 

So when he had occafion to b«c feene, 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in Iune, 

Heard, not regarded t feene but with fuch eyes 
As fickcand and blunted with community, 
Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like Maicfty, 

When it Ihines feldome in admiring eyes, 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downe 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfe to do to their adu'erfarics, 

Being with his prefence, gultted, gorgdeand full. 
And in that very line, Harry ftandeft thou 
For, thou haft loft thy Princely priuiledge. 

With vile participation, Not an eye 
But is awery of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath dc fired to fee thee more. 
Which now doth that I would not haucit doe 
Make blind it felfe withfooli/h tendernes. 

Pm. 1 /hall hereafter, my thrice gratious Lord • 
Be more my felfe. King. For all the world 
As thou art to this howrc ? ,was Richard then. 

When l from France fet foot at Rauenfpurgh, 

And euen as I was then is Percy now : 

Now by my feepter and my foulc to bcote, ; 

He hath more worthy iatereft to the ftate,. 

Then thou, the ftiadow of fucccffion, 

For of no right nor colour like to right, 

He doth fill fieldes with Harnes in theRealme, 
Turns head againft the Lions armed Iawcs, 

A nd being no more indebt-to y cares, then thou : . 

L cades ancient Lords, and reuerent Bilhops on 
To bloody battels, and to brufingarmes, 
Whatneuer dyinghonorhath he got, 

Againft renowned Dowglas? whofc high d 
Whofehotineurfions, andgreat name 
Holds from allSouldiers chicfc mak 
And military title capitall. 
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